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Summary: John Winchester gives the middle child of the Winchesters, Fawn a mysterious stone tablet that she ends up trying to figure out what it has to do with anything whatsoever. She takes to anyone, but no one can tell her what it means. Now that a new force has risen and is after the tablet, the siblings must figure out what it means and protect it before it gets into the wrong hands.





	Et Vox de Igne

(March 6, 1989)

_Carpe Noctem. Carpe Noctem. Carpe Noctem. _

_Carpe et vox de igne _

The tablet read as Fawn, the middle sister of the Winchesters read on her bed. She knew the translation, but, what was the meaning? The tablet was made of a light granite that had the latin words engraved into the delicate stone. John Winchester gave her the tablet because he thought there was a special meaning behind the stone.

Sam Winchester, the youngest of the bunch, had yet again another nightmare about Mary being burned on the ceiling. "Fawny?" Sam called tiredly as he dragged himself to her bed and climbed on. Fawn looked up and put the tablet aside and motioned her brother over before enveloping him into a light hug.

"Another nightmare Sammy?" She asked and Sam nuzzled into her chest, nodding.

"I-It was about Mom again" He explained and Fawn gave a small sigh.

"Don't worry Sammy... Dad, Dean and I will protect you" Fawn reassured and rubbed his back.

"B-but what ha-happens if he gets Dad and D-Dee too?" he asked, tears filling his eyes

"It won't and we are making sure that the thing that killed our mom, never happens to us again. Ok?" Fawn asked and Sam nodded in her chest.

"C-can I stay with you ton-tonight?" Sam asked shyly and Fawn nodded.

"Thank you Sis..." Sam smiled before laying down in the pillow and falling asleep.

Dean and John came home late into the night from another hunt. "Son, get some rest, you deserved it" John looked down at Dean.

"Yes sir" Dean obeyed and went into his bed and crawled inside, noticing Fawn still up, with Sam asleep beside her.

"Dad's gonna yell" Dean warned in a whisper.

"Do you think I care? He got another nightmare, he can't help it" Fawn replied with a glare to her older brother.

John walked into the bedroom for the three children and sighed. "Dean, get to bed like I ask, and don't make me repeat myself again" John warned as Dean went into bed. "Fawn, get some sleep now please, you have school tomorrow" he advised. Fawn thought for a minute and picked up the tablet. "Hey dad..." she called to him quietly.

"Not now Fawn, maybe a little later ok?" John turned away and walked out of the room.

"No Dad, this is important" Fawn replied.

John released a sigh and turned, seeing the second oldest hold the tablet.

"What is this supposed to mean?" She questioned "I keep trying to interpret it and none of it is making sense..."

"I'm sure in time that you'll find out what it means... But as of now, it's getting late. Get some rest" John ordered and walked away from the group. Fawn laid down and cuddled Sammy, falling asleep.

(October 30th, 2005)

Fawn has been out of college for two years and was now trying to live a normal life and living with her future husband, Travis Pilot, a business major who met Fawn at the University of Chicago while she was studying Art and Music Production. She went through an old box from college and saw the familiar stone tablet entirely in Latin, still unsure of it's significance. The Winchester took the tablet to Priests and Bishops and even they couldn't give her an answer during her college days and decided to lock it up in a box after that, giving up. She marveled at the inscriptions and sighed at the memories of this stone tablet.

"Hey Honey!" Travis exclaimed and it made Fawn jump slightly, almost dropping it.

"Travis, you scared the crap out of me!" Fawn replied as she put it down.

Travis' arms wrapped around her and kissed her neck. "Sorry babe... didn't mean to startle you" He grinned.

"It's fine. Just don't do that again" She laughed a bit.

"Alright... come on babe, it's time to go to bed. It's a big day tomorrow and I'm sure you don't want to miss it" Travis smiled softly as Fawn put down the tablet gently on to the box before climbing into bed with her lover and fell asleep beside him shortly after.


End file.
